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P. R E F A CE 


HE Author of the following Sheets has 
to acquaint the Reader that they con- 
' tain an entire Tranſlation, nutatis mu- 4 
_ of Monl. de Pourceaugnac, one of Moliere's —_ 
beſt Pieces, and defign'd for the Engliſh Stage, Ay 
had he not been prevented by a Tranſlation of 
the ſame Play, done by other Hands, and pre- 
ſented at the New Play-houſe the 30th. of laſt 
Month. When I was told the great Names con- 
cern'd in the exhibiting of it to ſo glorious an 
Aſſembly, and ſaw what Choice was made of 
the Comedians, I was ſo far from thinking my 
Time ill {pent upon ſtudying this Play, that I 
preſently reſolvd upon the Publication of it. 
I call this an entire Tranſlation becauſe the o- 
ther chat Was as play d was not ſo; there being 
omitted, 


4 


Treſooby and the Lawyers; which being no- 


, 
— 


The Preface. ; 


—— 


omitted the Jong Debate of the two Doctors in 
the eighth Scene of the firſt Act; entirely and alſo 


the eleventh Scene of the ſecond Act, between 
ted, I think I have juſtify'd the Title Page of 
this Play, wherein I fay, acted at the Playhouſe 
in Lincoln s- Inn Fields, Qc. unleſs it can be 
ſhewn me that the other was any thing elſe 
but a Tranſlation, which no body can ſay that 
ever read Pourceaugnac before they law Trelooby ; 
nor do thoſe Gentlemen themſelves aſſume any 
thing of it but the Engliſh, as is apparent from 


two Lines I remember in their Prologue, wiz. 


| But if to Day ſome Scandal ſhou'd appear. 
Let thoſe preciſe Tartuffs bind ore Moliere. 


Which being ſo, and every Man having an 


equal Right (at this time particularly) to take 
all he can from the French, I believe I ſhall 
not ( for what I have done) incur the 


Pique of the other Gentlemen, eſpecially when 
I was aflured (after due Inquiry made) that 
their Tranſlation was not likely to be printed, 
tho' there have been great Demands -made for 
it, by the whole Town, who have taken up 
with wrong Conceptions of it as it was a- 
cted; ſome thinking it was a Party-Play made 

on 


| The Preface. 
on purpoſe to ridicule the whole Body of Weſt- 
Conntry Gentlemen, others averring that it was 
wrote to expoſe ſome eminent Doctors of Phy- 
ſick in this Town. Now by this Tranſlation it 
will be ſeen there was no ſuch thing as any 
particular Character in this Kingdom aim'd at, 
tho' I will not ſay the Cap may not flt 
ſome among us. | | 

Squire Trelooby of Penzance in the County of 
Corrwall, - is proper Engliſh enough for Mon- 
ſieur Pourceaugnac of Limoges in the Province 
of Gaſcony, &Cc. | | 

There remains one.,thing more to inform 
the Reader, which is, that at the end of 
the laſt Act, where Tradewell is wondring how 
his Daughter comes to be ſo fond of Treloo- 
by; in the Original he ſays, C'eſt un Sorti- 
lege qu il lui donné, Sure he has givin her 
a Philtre or Love-Potion; whereas in that 
Tranſlation which was playd on our Stage, 
Tradewell is made to ſay, On my Conſci- 
ence I believe he has whipt her; alluding to 
a certain whipping Story now in every Body's 
Mouth, whether true or no I ſhan't examine, 
nor what the Reſentments of the Audience 
were upon it, but the Expreſſion noαο em 
ſufficiently. I ſhan't detain the Reader any 
longer, but leave this Tranſlation to ſtand or 


fall 


Ef The Preface 


fall by its own Merit, begging to be try d 
by the Original bore I'm condemn'd; and 
if the Engliſh prove as entertaining to him as 5 
the French did to me, I have my Ends. Graud 


bien lay faſſe 


April 19. 1704. a CY 


$44 


PRO- 


2 


: be Doctor Garth. 


HO dares not Plot in this good natur d Age, 
Each place is privileg d except the Stage ; 

There the dread Phalanx of Reformers come, 
Sworn Foes to Wit, as Carthage was to Rome z 
Their Ear fo- ſantFify d us Scenes can pleaſe, 
But heavy Hymns, or Penſive Homilzes : 
Truths plainly told their tender Nature wound, 
Loung Rakes muſt like old Patriarchs expound ; 
The painted Punk the Proſelyte muſt play, 
And Bawds like Filles Devotes procure and 1 
How Nature is inverted ! ſoon you ll ſee 
Senates unanimous, and Secs agree, 
Jews at Extortion rail, and Monks at Myſter, 7. 
Let Characters be repreſented true, 
An airy Sinner makes an awkard Prue, 
With Force and fitting Freedom Vice arraign; 
Tho' Pulpits flatter, let the Stage ſpeak plain. 
If Verres gripes the Poor, or Nænius write, 

all that the Robber, this the Paraſite. | 
Ne'er aim to make an Eagle of an Owl, 


Cinna' a Stateſman, Sydrophil a Tool. 


Our Cenſurers with want of Thought aifpence, —  —— 


But tremble at the hideous Sin of Senſe. 


Who wou'd not ſuch hard Fate as ours bemoan £ 
Tudiffed for ſome Wit, and damn d for none. 


(a) 


But 


But i o Day ſome Scandal ſhou'd appear, 

A . Tartu bind o er Moliere. 
Papiſt too, they ll ſurely mami, 
There's no Ivds gences at Hicks's Hall. 

Cold only car their pious Spite allay, _ 

| They call note Criminal ſ hat can but pa. 
The heedleſs Shrines, with Victims they books, 

| They take the Fat and { give the Code the Smoke. 
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Spoken by Mrs Brace girdle. 


T ASTY 4s: Bland? in China, was this Play, 
Which ſet al Night, are at full growth next a 3 
The World by this important Project ſees, 
Chains can diſpatch if once they pleaſe ; 
Dey ſhew you here what ills attend on Life, 
And. all for that vexations Whim a Wifes ,. 
| m_—_ * of Woes a wretched Wight ſurround, 
: Bantlings baited,” and by Duns dragoon'd 5 
5, Bullies ba flinade'd ; n by Cracks, 
headled' by Rooks and maſ; A by Quacks: 
Such M rice of new Miſchief ſtill 25 Store 
That hzs 4; neeeſsful Rival ſcarce has more. 
Beauty it ſeems in thoſe bleſt Days con d warm; 
At leaſt an 1 fails to charm. 
Lay-men make e, as Church-men Zeal commend; 
| Heaver''s their Pretence, but Bifhopricks their End; 
Thus you our Perſons ſtudy to purloin, © 
And morſhip net the [mage but the Coin. | 
But know, vain Men, your Palſium we return, 
Not for large VV/igs, but large Eftates we burn. 
Your ways we find,” but ours youll ne'r foreſee, 
2 if you can, we keep the Key. | 
Let Aſian Wives their blind Obedience own, 
And twenty ſhare what's ſcarce enough for one. 
In different Climres, we different Cuſtoms ſee, 
Inceſt with us 11 indian Charity. 
Grace at Gene vn Hereſie at Rome; 
And Plote in Frunce fine Fan at home. 
Our Engliſh Beauties ſhall their Right maintain, 
No Salick Laws iv Love's Dominions Reign + 
In vain 0 Sovere iguty on aim to riſe, 


You'll ne er depoſe the Tyrants in our Het. 
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Julia, bis Daughter. | 


trigue. 
Eraſte in love with, and 
lovd by Julia. 


IMs. Bran dp 14 


Merina, a Woman of In- 


Ay uire T en BY Mr. Bes t. 
459 Sg > Jl HAY an, 


a 
> 
Metc 5 


11 Prince, 55 1 . 
IM Benerton amd Lou 
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a Man of Intrigue. 
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LONDON. 


Monſieur de Pourcehague, 


O R, 


"1 Squire TRELOOBEY.. 


— — — 


* 


Julia, Lovewell, Nerina. 


ACT.LS 0 E N E Ke 


PRAY, Loves, Let us take care we arn't 
ſurpriz d. —gleſs me! how Itremble, for fear 
we ſhou d be ſeen together and then 

all wou d be ruin d after I've been ſo ſevere- 

. forbid ———— 7 | 

Lo. I tell thee; I've: look in ou CE there i is 

not a Mouſe ſtirrin N 

Jul. Prithee Nerina, have an eye upon the Watch- 
men, and take care no Body comes 

Nee. Depend upon me and ſpare not to o ſpeak 
your Minds. 


1 


Jul. Well, Lovewell, have you thought of any thing 
to favour our Deſign? and do ye believe we ſhall be able to 
ſet aſide this bideous Match my Father's Head's ſo bent 


1 


B Lov. At 


wy E * 
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2  Monfs eur de Ponrceaugnac, 


Lov. At leaſt we'll have one tugg for't and 


already have prepar'd a good number of Batteries to over- 
turn this ridiculous Deſign 


Ner. Undone !—here's your ather— _ = 

Jul. You that — _— a I _ 
quick | 

Ner. No, no, ſtay, ſtay; I was 8 | 

26 What a Fool you are, Nerina, to frighten a Body 


3 Tes, my charming Julia, we have raisd for the 
purpoſe ſeveral Machines, and ſhall not fail to work em 
all, with your Leave. Do not you enquire into the ſe- 
veral ſprings. we ſhall cauſe to play -—— yours be the 
Diverſion of it, — and as in Comedys, tis good to defer” 
the Pleaſure of a Surprize, and not to: anticipate what 
will be afterwards ſeen, fo tis enough to let you 
know that we have in hand ſeveral Stratagems all ready 
to produee upon occaſion, and 4 the ingenious Nerina 
and the dextrous Wimble are c@ern'd in th' Affair. 
Ner. Certainly, I can't but laugh to think how the 
old —— Gentleman, your Father wraps himſelf up 
with Conceits of his Son-in-law , that-is-to-be 
the Corniſh Attorney Squire Trelooby, one that 
he never ſaw in all his Life and comes by the 
Coach to carry you off in ſpite of our Teeth. What 
ſhall four or five hundred dirty Acres be put in the 
Scale with a Man that loves you and is belov'd > and 
is a Woman of your Perſon made for a Corniſh Hug? 
H they maſt marry, cen let em take ſome of their own: 
Blowſabels, and not come among us Chriſtians! ——— 
The very. name of Trelooby has givn me the Spleen 
and I hate him mortally, it ſhall. coſt me 


2 Fall, or I'll break off the Match, if it were only for 
the name, — Madam Trelovby ! ——— Foh! there's 
2 Name indeed — tis nt to be born, —— —— Trelooby is 
fach thing that I cannot. bear — Well — II ſay no more 

| hut 


* or, See Nen | 3 
but — Ithewir! my Apronſtrings to pieces, but III 


ſend him to the Lands end again, —— or the Devil's 
Arſe i'th' Peak = Shuire Trelooby ! ? 


Lowe But here comes my ſubtil Neapolitan — 
and he'll tell us News. 
8 ; A | | 5 


SCENE II. 


To them, Wim.) Sir your Man come 
juſt come I ſaw him at the Inn —=— [obſerv'd 
him a good half hour, = have him by heart; as for 
his Figure, J ſhall ſay nothing of itt —— you'll fe him 
in puris naturalibus and I. think the Fancy of his 
Dreſs is every way anſwerable But for his' Wit, 
J muſt tell you before hand, there s no coming near it, 
his Scull's ſo thick ——— And he's made of a 
matter ſo malleable, and ſo ductile, that we fhall have 
bat 8 little trouble to make him 9 een what we 

—_— 
n Lou. Say'ſt thou ſo? 

Wimb. if I have any Skill in Men. 1 

Ner. [ Pointing to Wimb. ] Madam, moſt ex- 
cellent Man chi Your 2 cou'd not be put into 
better Hands. He's the Hero of the Age for Exploits of 
this Nature. A Man, who twenty times ins Life, to 
ſerve his Friends, has generouſly affronted Bridemell; who 
with peril of his Arms and Shoulders, knows ſovereign- 
ly well how to-put an end to Adventures the moſt diffi- 
cult; and for all he looks ſo, was baniſht from his 
Country , for I know not how rr honourable 
Actions. 

Miunb. O dear Madam, I'm confounded at the praiſes 
with which you honour me, but I cou'd with more Ju- | 
ſtice enlarge upon the Miracles of your Life, and princi- 
pally upon the Glory you acquir'd, when with ſo much 


Honour you put the Dice upon a young foreigu Lord that 
F Was 


4 lonffeuf de Fanrceayguac, 


was lodg'd at your Houſe, and won seoo Crowns of 
him, hen with ſo much Callantry you trumpt up a falte 
contract, and ruiu'd a whole Family, - when with ſo much 
Grandeur of Soul, you cou'd deny a certain Depoſite 
that was entruſted With. you; and how generoully ready 
you were to lend your Evidence to hang a couple of in- 
nocent ——— 


Ner. Pſhaw ———- Theſe are lt not worth the 

N of. ——— And your Commendations make me 
luſh 

Wimb. Well, I ſhall | fpare your Modeſty, A and 


talk no more of that But to the Buſineſs in hand. 
Away gol, and find our Countryman, while you 
make it your Buſineſs to get all the reſt of the Actors ready. 

| Lov. And, good Madam, remember your part 
and the better to cover tlie Game, youll feign your ſelf 
well pleas d with your Father's reſolutions. 

Jul. If that were all, Matters would go well enough. 

Lov. But, m Julia, —— put the caſe, if all our en- 
deavours ſhoul fail, which God forbid - 

Jul. Why then III declare wy real ſ-ntiments 

to my FathW®. | 

Tov. But if after that he ſhould be obſtinite? 

Jul. I wou'd threat'n to throw «ny ſelf into a Nun- 
nery. 

Los. Yet for all that —— if he ſhou'd force you to 
this Match ? __ 1 

Jul. What (hall I ſay to you? 

Lov. What ſhall {you ſay to me ? 

Jul. Ay ——— 

| Lov. What one wou'd ſay, that really loves- 

Jul. As how? 

Lov. Why that nothing ſhall conſtrain you, and that 
in ſpight of all your Father's efforts, you promiſe to be 
mine. 


Jul. Why 


or, Squire Treloob . 5 

Jul. Why are you thus preſſing, ad tenipt the future 
reſolutions of my Heart? Teaze not my Duty with pro- 
poſals of a terrible extremity, which perhaps we ſhall 
have no occaſion for? And if it comes to that ſuf- 
ter at leaſt that I be carry'd away by the conſequence of 
things. 

. Lov. Well — 

Wimb. Faith, here comes my Chap - 
to thy hits, Winble. 5 FS 
Ner. What a Comical cut he' 8 of! 


SCENE III. 


Squire Trelooby coming forward, turns himſelf back to fome 
People who ſeem to follow him and . at him, FO a- 
mong em Wimble. 


Trel. Why what's here to do? What's the 
matter? a murrain take the fooliſh Town, and all the 
Fools that are in it! Why what a dickens can't a Man 
paſs along but he muſt have a parcel of Tox-ladles 
ſtaring and gigling at him? Pray Maſter Cockny, mind 
your own Buſineſs, and let other Folk go along without 
laughing in their Face What again! The firſt Man 
that. I ſee laugh ——— Devel take me if, don't hit'n a 
Douſe o'th' Chops. 5 I | 

To him, Wimb.) Why, pray Gentlemen ——— what 
d'ye mean by this? what, what wou'd you be at? 
what ſtrange uſage this is, to uſe Strangers at this rate? fie, 
fie, Im aſham'd ont. 

rel. A very conſiderate Perſon this! 
Virb. Fore God I'm amaz d. Why What is it 
you can find to laugh at in this Gentleman? 

Trel. Why ay, What can you laugh at? 

Wimb, Is there any thing ridiculous in him? 

Trel. A 


now look 


Wimb, Isn't 


6 — 


- | | 3 | | 5 
6 Monſceur de Fonrceaugnac, 
Wimb. Isn't he like other Men? 


Fel. Am I crooked ? Am I hump-badk'd> 


Mimb. Indeed indeed, =_ ſhou'd learn better Man- 
gets | = 


Trel. Well ſaid. 

Mimb. The Gentleman has a Mien to be reſpetted. 
Trel. Why true. 

Mimb. A Man of . 

Trel. And a Gentleman of Cornwall. - 

Wimb. A Man of Wit. 

Trel. That has ſtudy d the Laa 

Wimb. He does ye too much Honour to come into your 
City. 

Trel. No doubt on't. 

Wimb. The Gentleman is no ſuch Perſon to cauſe 
Laughter. 

Trel. No indeed. 

Wimb. The next Man that ſhews his Teeth, Tt daſh 
em down's Throat — — that I will I won't 
ſee the Gentleman abus d. | 

Trel. Sir, Im mightily e to ye. 15 
Mimb. I'm not a r a fle troubled, Sir, to ſee a Perſon 
of your Appearance no better received; and, Sir, T beg 
your Pardon on behalf of the Town. 

Trel. Sir, I'm your Servant 
der then, [ judge. 

Wimb. No, Sir, But [ 3 you chis Morning, with 
the Coach, —<— and obſerving with how much Grace 
you eat your Breakfaſt, I immediately propos'd to my {elf 
a great Happineſs in your Friendſhip. And as you're but 
new come into theſe Parts and a Stranger, I was very 
deſirous t wait on you and to offer you my Service up- 
on your arrival, and to be aſſiſting to you among a Peo- 
ple who ſometimes have not all the conſideration they 
— to have for Men of worth. 


You're- the Recor- 


Trel. In- 


% REY 4 8 
Fl 


or, Squire Trelbobd. 7 
Tel. Introth, Sir, you do me too great a Favour-— 
Wimb. Sir, as I ſaid before, — from the Moment i ſaw 

you I felt an Inclinatio "= 
Trel. I'm oblig'd to ye 


- Wimb. Your Phyz pleas'd me. Ui 
Trel. Theſe are great Honours, = 
Wimb. I ſaw ſomething of Ingenuity — i 

| Trel. Your ſervant. PR > = 
Wimb. Something lovely = 
Trel. Oh! Sir, e 1 
Mimb. Gracious. E i 
Trel. Good now! "ny 
Wimb. Sweet. : BY 
Trel. Away, — - 
Wimb. Majeſtick. i 
Trel. Something manly, as one may ſay— b 
Trel. And Cordial. 9 
Wimb. Sir, I do aſſure you —— I'm your's en · = 

ITirel. J have a great many Obligations to you TY 
Wimb. Tis from my Heart's bottom I ſpeak — 4 
Trel. I believe it. 4 


Mimb. If I had but the Honour to be known to 
Je, you'd find me to all intents and pugpoſes ſincere, 
and 
Trel. I don't doubt it. 

Wimb. An Enemy to Fraud. 
Trel. Tm perſuaded of it. | 


Wimb. And one that cannot diſguiſe his Thoughts — 
Trel. I dare fay it. | 
Wimb. You ſee indeed, Sir, the Cut of my Cloaths is: 
not of this Country-Mode — for, Sir, I'm originally 
of Naples, at your Service; and tho in a Foreign King- - 
dom, I was willing to preſerve the fincerity of my. Coun-- 
try, by adhering to the Plainneſs of it's Habit. 
| Trel. Tou re 
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was reſolv'd for the Honour of my Country to put my 


8  Monſien? de Pourceaugnac, 
Tre. Youre in the right ow't truly — for my part, I 

ſelf into the Mode of the Court 
Wimb. Faith, Sir, you out do all the Courtiers — 
Trel. So my Tailor tells me; the Suit, to ſay Truth, is 

neat and rich, and will make 2 great Show here. 
Wim, Without doubt, you'll £ go to St. James s,— 


Trel. Ay, what elſe? . 


Wimb. The Queen will be killt to ſee pro w_ 
Trel. I believe it. 


imb. Have you pitcht upon a Lodging - * 


Trel. No, I was looking out for one. 


imb. I ſhall rejoyce to wait on you ra Purpoſe, 
— and I know he whole Town. 


S SCENE Iv. 


To then Lovewell pretending to 12 Trelooby. | — 


o \ «© 


Lov. Hah! what's bo do I ſee! lucky. Kew: 


contre! Squire Trelooby ! How yaw am I to ſee 1 


What! not remember me 
Trel: Sir, Tm your Servant. 
Lov. Is it poſſible that five or ſix Vears ſhows: us 


wipe me out of your Memory? thus to forget one of 


the beſt Friends to the Family of the Treloobys 2 
Trel. Pardon me. Faith, Idon't know bin [to Mimb. 
Lov. There is n't a Trelooby at Penſuuxe in the Hundred 


of Pexwith in the County "of Cornwall , but I know 


em from the firſt to the laſt; I kept company with no 


Body elſe all the time I was there, and had the Honour to 


- 


{ce you almoſt every Day. 
Trel. Sir, the Honour was mine 
Lov. Do not you recollect my Face? 
Tel. Oh?! oh! — God I dont know him. real 2 


Low. Don't 


: or, Squire Trelooby. 9 

Lov. Don't you remember how we us d to duſt itgbput 
when we drunk e | — _ 

Trel. Excuſe me. —I know nothing of it. [To Wizrb. 

Lov. How d'ye call that jolly Fellow's Name, mine 
Hoſt there at the — Golden — 

Trel. What! Little Joh» by the Windmil, at the Sign 
of the Globe — 

Lov. The ſame, the Golden Cabbage I took it for. 
Well, we have been very merry there; I forget the Name 
of the fine long Walk in Penſanze —— _ 

Trel. I believe you mean Chxrch-lare. 2, 

Lov. Right, where I have paſt many a pleaſant 
hour in your agreeable Converſation. Don't you re- 
member it? | 

Trel. Sir, my Memory is weak, very weak. —— Devil 
take me if I remember a tittle on't. [ToWimb, 

Wimb. Alas, Sir, a thouſand ſuch things as theſe flip 
out of one's Mind — 8 2 
Lo. Let me embrace you, dear Friend, let me em- 
en you, and renew the Knots of our ancient Friend- 
ſhip! = 

Wim. This Gentleman loves you mightily. [To Trel. 

Lov. Dear Friend, tell me ſome News of all the good 
Family. How does the good Gentleman your — 

the beſt humour'd ———- beſt ſpoken Man 
Del. What, my Brother Gervaſe, the Counſellor ? 

Lov. Right. 

Trel. Oh! he's mighty well 

Lov. I joy to hear it. And likewiſe that good hu- 
mour'd worthy Man ——— there your —— well, 


he's never out o humour, | : 
Trel. Oh! my Couſin Bail. | 
Lov. The ſame. 
Trel. As full of his Jokes as ever; let him alone. 
Lov. In truth I'm very glad to hear it. And Mr, — — 


c Tel. I 


your Uncle The — 


| 10 Monſieur de Pourceaugnac, 
: Tel. 1 have no Uncle. 
Lov. But you had then. 
io. 
Trel. No, I have 5 but an Aunt. 
Lov. Oh! Dear, ow does ſhe do? 
Lady as lives 
"Tel. She has been dead this long while, 
| Lov. Poor Gentlewoman ! ſo pious, and devout 
Tel. We had like to ha loſt my Nephew the Curate 
by th' Small-pox - 
28 Lov. Oh ! that's a great pity. 
3 - Trel. Why do ye know him too 
44 2 We were Hand and Glove. A handfom, joly 
luſty —— 
Tel None of the biggeſt. 
Lov. No, but very well made. 
Trel. Why ay 
Lov. He's your Nephew —— 
Trel. Right. : 
Lov. Your Siſter and Brother's Son. „„ 
Trel. True. „„ 8 
Lov. Curate of I ſhall- think on't preſently — — 
Trel. St. 1 
Lov. The ſame, I know no other — 
Trel. He names all the whole Family 
Wimb. He knows you better than you think for — 
Trel. By what J fee, you liv'd a long time in our 
Town. 1 © 8 
Lov. Two Years entire. 
Trel. Then you was there when my Cozen Recorder's | 
Child was chriſtn'd. 
Lov. I was one of the firſt invited —— 
Trel. "Twas a gallant Bout 
Lov. As ever I ſaw 
Trel.. Then you remember the Quarrel I had there with 
a Sawcy Londoner —— 
Lov. Par- 


m ſure 10 call'd him 


—AS,good a 


— 


odr, Squire Trelooby. 11 
Lov. Particularly well — 
{rel. But he met with his Match - ha ! | 
Lov. Hah, hak, hah, 'twas a fooliſh Fellow. 

But, Sir, I hope you have no thoughts of being any 

where elſe but with me while you remain in Town — 

Trel. Indeed Sir, but I ſhan't trouble you — 

Lov. Pray, Sir, nothing of that. Sure I ſhan't_ 
ſufter my belt Friend to make any other Houſe his 
Own — „ 8 
Trel. But, Sir — | 

Lov. Nay, as I hope to be ſav'd, you ſhall — 

Wimb. [To Trel.] Since the Gentleman is ſo obſti- 
nately bent upon it, I adviſe you to accept of his 
Offer — ; 

Lov. Pray, Sir, where are your things? | 

Trel. J left em with my Servant where J was ſet 

down. 1 | 

Lov. We'll fend ſome body for 'em. 

Trel. No, no, Iforbid him, unleſs I went my ſelf, for 
fear of ſome Miſtake — | 
Mimb. "Twas well caution'd. 

Trel. This Town needs it 

Lov. Where Men of Wit abound —— _ | 

Mimb. | To Lov.) I ſhall wait on the Gentleman, where 


you ſhall pleaſe 
Lov. 1 ſhall only give a few Orders, and then expe& 
ou at that Houſe —— there ——— | 


Wimb. We (hall trouble you preſently — 

Lou. I expect you with Impatience — - _ 

Trel. Why this is an acquaintance I didn't dream 
of 5M | 

Wimb. He looks like a very honeſt Gentleman. [Exeunt. 

Lov. In good faith Squire, Trelooby, We ſhall not 


be wanting in our Reſpects to you — Matters are ready, 
and we want only to give the Word. 


C 2 28 


* 
* 
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Monſieur de Pourceangnac, 
SCENE V. 
Apothecary, Lovewel. 


Lor. I believe, Sir, you're the Doctor I ſent to ſpeak 
with — | . | 
| Apoth. No, Sir, Im no Doctor, that Honour do's nt 
belong to me. I'm only an Apothecary, an unworthy 
Apothecary, at your Service. | | 
Lov. Pray then, Is the Doctor within? : 
Apoth. Sir, he's ſomething buſy in diſpatching a few 
Patients, — but 1 ſball tell him that you are 
here —— ; of 
Lov. By no means, Sir, I ſhall wait till he's at leiſure : 
It is to put into his Hands a certain Relation we have, 
that you have heard ſpeak of, —— who is a lit- 
ve diſtemper'd in his Head Fooliſh and 
we wou'd fain have him cured, if it might be, before he's 
marry d, Sir — — | : 
Apoth. Oh! I remember —I remember — I was with 
the Doctor when he was ſpoke to about this Matter. 
Take my Word for't, Sir, you cou'd not have 
apply'd to a more able Man he's a Man that 
underſtands Phyſick fundamentally, the very Chriſs- 
crofs-row of it, Sir; and tho' it. were to fave a Man's 
Life, wou'd not bate an Ace of the ancient Rules. 
Ah, Sir, he always follows the high Road, the great 
Tract, and never looks for high Noon at two a 
Clock; and for the World, Im fure he wou'd n't 
eure any Body with other Phyſick than what the Faculty 
preſcribes. | 
Lov. He's certainly in the right. A Patient ought not 
to deſire to be cur d any otherwiſe. 
Apoth. It is not becauſe there's a Friendſhip between. 
us that 1 ſpeak it, I hope yon dont think ſo: 
| Ft: | But 


— So — — - 


| Or, Squire Trelooby. : 1 3 
But there's a Pleaſure, there's a Pleaſure in be- 
ing his Patient; and I'd rather chuſe to dye of his 
Phyſick, than to recover by any other Man's: for, 


come what will come, youre ſure his things are al- 
ways in order; and if you ſhou'd dye under his 


Hand, your Heirs wou'd not find any faut with _ 


you — - 

Lov. That's a very great Conſolation to be ſure for a 
dead Man 

Apoth. Certainly. One wou'd be glad to dye methodi- 
call Nor is he one of thoſe Phyſicians who 
— oP their Patients Diſeaſes; for he's an expeditious. 
Man, a very expeditious Man, and loves to diſpatch. 
| — and when they are to dye, tis done with & 

Ir 
© Lov. Why, faith, as you ſay, there's nothing like diſ- 
patch in every thing — | 

Apoth. True, for what ſignifies hagling, and beating 
about the Buſh ? what 1 ADs it ? tis good to know- 
the long or the ſhort on't. | 

Lon. You ſay right — 

Apoth. Why -— — three of my Children, whom he 
did me the Honour to take in hand, dy d in leſs than four 
Days, and Im ſure in any other Mans Hands, they wou d 
ha languiſh d three or four Months ——— : 

Lov. It's a rare thing to have ſuch a Friend in a Cor- 
ner 

Apoth. No doubt on't. I have but two Child ef 
now, and he takes as much care of em as if thc dere 
his own. He handles em and governs em as he thinks 
fit, without any Advice of mine, and I never come 
near em, but I find em either Bleeding d or Purging every 
Day ——— 
Ka A moſt ohll ging, careful Man! 

Hpoth. Here he is, here he is here he comes. 


SCENE 
# 


14 Mon ſteur Fa Pourceangnae, 


+ |» {$CENE VL 
2 Ph Molar, , Conniryman and Woman. Lovewell Apo- 
| . _— T3 


Country Sir, I tell you it; all (i Znifies nothing, he 
complains of his Head 
Pains - 

Phyſic. Why the Patient's a Sot and a Fool ſo 
much the more for that, his Diſtemper lies not in's Head, 
according to Galen, but his Spleen. His Head's ſafe 
enough Fil warrant you - 

Countrym. However it be, Sir, — he has had a looſe- 

neſs theſe ſix Months | 

*  Phyfc. Good, that's a ſign his Body s open. Ell come 
and ſee him in two or three Days; but if he ſhould die 
before, don't fail to give me notice ont, for a Phyſician 
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_"— ought not to vilit the Dead. 
16 Contryw. What ſhall Ido, Sir, my Father oy worſe 
b 4 and worſe? 
5 Phe. That's none of my fault, Woman, I give him 
iq Remedies. — Why won't he be cured? Why 
1 w__ t he be cured ? How many times has he been blood- 
ed ? 
Countrym. Fifteen times, Sir, —— within this fort- 
night. : 


. Fifteen times blooded within this fortnight ! 
Countryw. Ves. 
Phyſic. And doesn't he mend? 
Countrym. No, Sir. | 
Phyfec. That's a ſign his Diſtemper isn't in his Blood— 

We (hall purge him as many times, to ſee if it do'sn't lie 

ins Humours; and if that won't do, well ſend him to 

the Bath. 


Apoth. That's 
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or, Squire Trelooby, _ i 
: _ That's the Craft, the very Craft of Phy- 
ick. 
Lov. [Io the Dr.] Sir, I ſent to ſpeak with you ſome time 
ago touching a Relation of mine, a little troubl'd in 
Mind, whom I wou'd fain have you to undertake,” and 
to be at your own Houſe, that he might be cured the 
more conveniently, and be ſeen by as few People as 
poſſible. | - 4 
Ppyſic. Ay, Sir, I have already diſpos'd all things, | 


and promiſe you to take all imaginable care of - 
Lov. Here he 1s. | 0 
 Phyjic. It happens very well, for I have an ancient 9 
Friend within, with whom I ſhall gladly adviſe upon his ti 
Diſtemper. 9051 6 ee 8. 1 
SCENE VII. | 
| if 
To them, Trelooby. a : A 
Lov. A ſmall Concern has fall'n out, which obliges me A 
to leave you; but I put you into the Hands of a Perſon, ia 
who, for my ſake, will take care to uſe you after the 1 
beſt manner that's poſſible ; 1 —_ 
\ Phyfic. The Duty of my Profeſſion obliges me to that, = 
and tis enough for you to commit the care of him - "0 

to me. 


Trel. This is his Steward to be ſure; he muſt be ſome 
Man of Quality. 
'  Phbyjre. Sir, I do allure you I ſhall treat the Gen- 
tleman Methodically, and with all the Regularities of 
our Art. | . 
Tel. Dear Sir, there's no occaſion for all theſe Cere-- 
monies I wou dit come here to incommode you. 


P 


Phyſic. I rejoice at nothing ſo much as to be ſo 
employ d. ET 


Lov. Have 
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16 Monſieur de Pourceaugnac, 
Low. Here are fix Piſtoles by way of Advance, in part 


of my Promiſe. . | 
Trel. Nay, Sir, if you pleafe, I don't underſtand that 
you ſhou d put your ſelf to any Expence — to ſend 


to buy any thing for me 8 
Lov. Pray, Sir, give me leave to do as I think fit. 
Trel. J hope, Sir, you'll uſe me as a Friend, and make 
no Stranger of me. | OR 
Lov. That's my intent, Sir, and no other. To the Phyſic. 
whiſering] I recommend to you above all things not to 
let him get out of your hands, for at times he'll be en- 
deavouring to make his Eſcap ee. 
Phyſic. Do you take no care for that. 
Low. [To Trel.] I beg youll pardon my Incivility. 
Tyel. Tou do me too great a Favour. [Exit Lov. 


SCENE VIII. 
Two Phyſicians, Trelooby, Apotheca ry. 


1. Phyfic. It is a very great Honour for me, Sir, to be 
made choice of to ſerve you. 

Trel. I'm your Servant. | | 

1. Phyſic. Here's one of my Fraternity, a very able 
Man, with whom I'm going to conſult after what man- 
ner we ſhall treat you | | 

Trel. Pray, Gentlemen, don't give your ſelves all this 
* I tell you, I'm one that can take up with any 
thing. | 

y Phyſcc. Chairs there — | 

Trel. Theſe are ſorrowful ſort of Domeſticks for a 
young Gentleman — {| Looking upon the Apothecary, &c. 

1. Phyſic. Come, Sir, take your Seat —— There — 


4 Where | 


When they are ſate, the two Phy cians take each of ou ove 
of his hands, to feel his Pulſe. 3 


Tel. Giving his Hands. Gentlemen, your very hum- 
ble Servant I ſuppoſe this is the Faſhion here 
I. Phyſic. Do ye eat well, Sir? 1 

Trel. Ves — and drink much better. | 

1. Phyſic. So much the worſe ;, that great appetition of _ 

frigid and humid, is an indication of Heat and Aridity 8 | 
within. Do ye ſleep well? "= 

Trel. Yes; after a good Supper. 

1. Phyſic. Do ye Dream? 

Tel. Sometimes. 33 

I. Phyfc. Of what nature are your Dreams? 
Del. Why, of the Nature of Dreams. 1 Dream now 
I 1 What a Devil's here 9 4 | | 

I. Phyſtc. Your Dejections, pray how are they? 

Tel. CK 3 ſure the Men are betwattl' d. 
Give me ſomething to drink, will ye? 

1. Phyfee. Patience a little. We qe going to rea- 
ſon together upon your Matter, and to be the better un- 
derſtood by you, we ſhall dot in Engliſh — 

Tyel. I wonder what great matter of reaſoning is re- 
quir'd to eat a bit 5 f | 
1. Phyjic. Since therefore ſo it is, that there's no cu- 
ring any Diſtemper without knowing it perfectly; fince- 
alſo there's no perfect knowing of it, without well eſta- 
bliſhing the particular Idea of it, and. true Species, — by. 
Signs Diagnoſtick, and Prognoſtick ;, you, my ancient 
Friend, will permit me, to-enter upon the conſideration: 
of the Diſtemper now. under hand, before that we touch 
upon the Therapeutic part, and the Remedies neceſſary 
to be applied for the perfect curation thereof. I ſay there- 
fore, Sir, with your permiſſion, that our Patient here 
prefcat, is unhappily attack d, — poſſeſt, * 
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18 Mbußrur de Ponrceangnac, 
with that fort of Folly, which we very well term, Me. 
lancholy Hypochondriac, a Species of a very .dreadfiil 
Folly, and which requires no leſs than an Mſculapius, as 
you are, conſummate in our Art; you Iſay, whoaregrown 
as it were, grey in it, and thro' whoſe Hands ſo much 
Practice has paſs'd! I call it Melancholy Hypochondriac 
to diſtinguiſh it from the two others; For the celebrated 
Galen, bath eſtabliſh'd very learnedly (as hes wont) 
three Species of; this Diſtemper, which we call Melancholy, 
ſo call'd not only by the Latius, but alſo by the Greeks ; 
which by tlie way is very material for us to obſerve in 
the preſent Caſe: The firſt, proceèding from the proper 
vitioſity of the Brain; the ſecond, proceeding from the 
whole Maſs of Blood, made and become atrabilious; the 
third, call'd Hypochondriac, which is ours: the whichari- 
ſeth from a Fault of ſome part in the lower ventricle 
and from the inferior Region, but particularly from the 
Spleen, whereof the heat and inflammation ſends up to 
the Brain of our Patient abundance of fuliginous particles 
of a craſs Nature whereof the vapour being black and 
malignant, caulẽs a depravation in the Functions of the 
Prime Faculty, and conftitutes the Diſtemper where- 
with (by our ratiocination) he is manifeſtly tainted and 
convicted. And for an inconteſtable Diagnoſtic thereof, 
you may only obſerve that great ſerioſity of Countenance 
with wich he views us; that ſorrowfulneſs of Face atten- 
ded with Fear and Diſtruſt, Signs pathognomic and indi- 
vidual of this malady, ſo well mark'd by the Divine old 
Man Hipocrates; that Phyſiognomy, thoſe Eyes red and 
haggard, that Beard over-grown, that plight of Body 
walted, waſby, black, and hairy, the which Symptoms 


denote Hier much touch'd with this Diſtemper ari- 
ſing from rror in the Hypochondria; the which Ma- 


lady by Bpſe of time being naturaliz d, antiquated, ha- 
bituated, enrol'd and made free of his Body, might 
well degenerate either into Madneſs, or Ptiſic or Apo- 


plexy, 
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plexy, or in ſine, into Phrenzy and Diſtraction. All 
this being premis'd and ſuppos d, and ſince a Malady 
well known is half cur' d, for ignoti nulla eſt curatio mor- 
bi, it will not be difficult for you to concur upon Reme- 
dies applicable to the Caſe in hand. Firſt, To remove 
the Obthurant Plethory of his Body, and that Luxuriant 
Cacochimie of his Humours, I adviſe that he be liberally 
lebotomiz d; that is to ſay, that his Bleedings be fre- 
quent and plentiful ; and firſt, in the Vena baſilica, next 
in the Veua cephalica, and if the Diſeaſe prove obſtinate, 
to open him a Vein in the Forehead, and that the Ori- 
fice be large, in order for the groſs blood to iſſue forth; 
and at the ſame time to purge him, diſopliate, and eva- 
cuate by Catharticks proper and convenient; that is to 
fay, by Cholagogues, Melanogogues, &. and as the true 
Source of every Diſtemper, is either a groſs and feculent 
Humour, or a black and craſs Vapour, which obſcurifies, 
muddifies and infects the Animal Spirits; it is neceſſary 
that he afterwards uſe a Bath of pure and clean Water, 
with a great quantity of fine Whey, to purifie by the 
Water the Feculence of the dreggy Humour, and to cla- 
rifie by the Whey the Nigridity of the black Vapour = 
but before all things, I hold it good to exhilarate him 
by agreeable Converſations, Sougs and Inſtruments of 
Muſick, whereunto it will not be improper to ad join 
Dancers, to the end that their Movements, Diſpoſition, 
and Agility may cexcite, ſtir up, and awaken the Lazi- 
nefs of his ſupine Spirits, which occaſions: the Thick- 
neſs of his Blood, from whence: procceds his, Diſtem-- 
per. This is what I propoſe, whereunto may be added 
a great deal more, and much. better, by you, Sir, eur 
Maſter and ancient Friend, accord ing to the Experience, 
Judgmietit, Lights and Sufficiency W hich you have: aG- 
quir'd in our Art. Dixi. 29 52877 8841 . 
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20 Monſieur de Pourceaugnac, 

2. Phyſio. God forbid, Sir, that it ſhou'd' enter into 
my Thoughts to add any thing of mine to what you ha' 
been arguing, You have ſo well diſcours d upon all the 
Signs, Symptoms, and Cauſes of the Patient's Diſtemper ; 
the Ratiocination which you have made thereupon is 
ſo learned and elegant, that it is impoſſible. it ſhou'd be 
otherwiſe with him than as you ſayt fooliſh and hypo- 
chondriacally melancholy ; and tho he were not fo, he 
muſt needs become fo, for the Beauty af the things which 
you have utter d, and the Juſtneſs of the Argument which 
you made. Yes, Sir, you have molt graphically deſcrib'd, 
graphice depinxiſti, every thing that appertains to this Di- 
ſtemper; nothing can be more learnedly, ſagely, inge- 
nioully conceiv d, excogitated, imagin d, than what you 
have pronounc d with relation to this Diſtemper, whe- 
ther as to the diagnoſtic, prognoſtic,. or therapeutic; and 
nothing remains for me to do here, but to felicitate the 
Squire upon being fall'n into your hands, and to agquaint 
him, tis his great Happineſs that he is diſtemper d, thereby 
to have an Opportunity of experiencing the Efficacy and 
Sweetneſs of the Remedies which you have ſo judiciouſly 
propounded. I approve em all, nanibus &. pedibus deſ-. 
cendo in tuam ſententiam. All that I would have is, that 
his Bleedings and Purgations be of an odd Number, u- 
mero Deus impare gaudet to ule Whey before the Bath; 
to have a Forehead Cloth, or a Headſtall made him, with 
Salt in it: Salt is a Symbol of Sageneſs: To cauſe his 
Chamber-walls to be whiten d, Album eft diſgregatiuum 
viſus, and to give him preſently a ſmall Glyſter, to ſerve 
by way of Prelude and Introduction to theſe judicious Re- 
medies, from which (if he will be curd) he cannot but 
receive great Comfort. God grant that theſe Preſcrip- 
tiens, Sir (which are yours) do ſucceed according to our 
Intention upon the Patient. A 410 Ah 


Tr el. Gen- 


or, Said: Tub, 32 


Del. Gentlemen, tis 3 ſince you began ant ſo 
long Ive heard you. — Pray ſatishe mern 
or no you arent play ing a Comedy here? 15 211 vol 

1. Phyſic. Not i th leaſt, Sir, we're in carne whites, 
True. What a Devil wou d ye be at, with your Gally- 

' maufry and Blockheadiſms ? 

1. Phyfic. So, ſo, injurious Language This is a dia- 
noſtic which we wanted for a confirmation of his Di- 
emper; this may turn to DiſtreCtion. 

Trel. For God's ſake, in what Company am I got ? 
85 [He ſpits two or three times. 
= . Phyſee. Another Diagnoſtic. Frequent Sputation. 

' Trel. Come, enough, enough; pray let us be gone. 

: 1. Phyſc. There's another ! Inquietude, to ſhift 

ace. 

8 Trel. What is the meaning of all this? what wou'd 
you have ? 


I. Phyfic. Have you cur d, Sir, according to our Or- 


ders. 
1 Cure me 
1. Phyſic. Ay. 
Teel. Sblood, I a'n't fick. 
1. Phyſec. Bad Symptom! — a ſick Man not to be ſenſible 
of his Illneſs ! 
Teel. I tell you that I'm as well as any Man in Eng- 
land, 
1. Phyfie. Sir, we know better than your ſelf how it is 


with yon. We are Phyſicians, and ſce clear chro your 


Conſtitution. 

Trel. If youre Phyſicians, avant! I have nothing to 

do with you, I laugh at Phyſick. 6 
1 Phyſc. Humph, —— the Man's more mad than we 
thought for -——— 

Trel. My Father, nor Mother never wou'd take Phy- 
fick, and they dy d both of em without the Aſſiſtance of 
the Dodbor. 

1. Phyfec. 1 
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22 Monſßeur de Ponreeangnac, - 


\ mPhgſt I dont wonder then they got ſuch a Fool to 
thiir$0n. Goto, proceed we now to the Curation, and 
by the exhilarating Sweetneſs of Harmony let us dulcify, 
lenify, and obtund the Eagerneſs of his Spirits, which I 


EE 4 | „ 5 ; 4 e 
5 rer IX. 
Squire T relooby. 


Tel. What i in the Devil's Name can all this mean ? 
Are” the People of this Country all ſtark mad 2 1 
eee N wy Late: I can't imagine —— 


0 © . 


SCENE X. 


"Mr. Gellier and another Muſician (babited like 
Phyſicians à la croteſque, follow'd by eight Buf- 


 foon-Dancers ) ſing the following words in Ita- 
lian, with Inſtrumental Muf: pv | 


Th.4 n 
1 * 


The 2 Moſic cians s ſitting down on Chairs on n exth tide. * 
Squire. 


A = 


2. Muſicians 


23 * 


JON di, Bon di, Bon a | I and 
| Jon vi laſciate necidere. bow to him. 
Dal Dolor Melanconicſoo .. 
Noi vi furemo rider 4 
Col noſiro Canto harmonico, ra 
Sol per guarirvi 
Siamo venuti qui 


Bon di, Bon di, bon di [They riſe cle — to him. 


5 


s : 


1. Muſici clan.” 


Altro non ò la pazzia 
Che Malinconig. 
Il malate” 5 
Non «© deſperato, 


Se vol pigliar un poco d alegrie 
Altro non C la pazzia 


Che Malinconia. 0 


2. Muſi- 


24 Me eur de P onreetigna, 


; 2. Muſician, - 


. = 
Su, cantate, Rane, date 
Et ſe far meglio wolete, LE GG 
undo ſentite il deliro icin. 
Pigliate del vino, | 
1 be volta um poco di tabac _ 9 
| e gramonte Monſu eee N 


Which (being only 4 ar.) we have put into jo Engl IP, leſt 


ſome People ſhow d Bd n s more nratter in t than real- 
"0 there is. 15 


- Muſicians 


Good Morrow, Sir, good Morrow, | 
Good Morrow, Sir, good Morrow. They riſe and 
Kill not your ſelf, kill not yourſelf wit Gricf, (bow. 
Nor be caſt down with Sorrow. 
Kill not your ſelf with Grief, 
We're come to your Relief, 
With Bagpipe and with Fief, 
es Morrow, Sir, good Morrow, ec. [They - 
a [riſe and bow. 
| Io Muſes. 


Metancholy, — 
Sir's a Folly 

No wiſe Man can endure. 

Caſt away Care, 
And you needn't deſpair 
„„ 

Melancholy, 

Sir's a meer Folly, 

A fruitleſs idle Folly. 


2. Muſe- 


3 * * . 
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or, Squire T relooby. 25 


2. Myſician. 


Io cure the Spleen 
You muſt laugh and ſing, 
And dance and kiſs —— 
And ifgtter this 
You find the Devil in ye, 
Drive him out, 
Like the Gout, 
With a good drunken bout, 
And a Pipe of pure Virginie. 


SCENE x. 


Apothecary and Trelooby. 


Apoth. Here's a {mall Remedy, Sir, —a ſmall Remedy, 
— which you muſt take, Sir, if you plea ſe, if you pleaſe — 

Trel. Sir! I have no occafion, Sir, = 

Apoth. Tis order'd, Sir, tis order d ——— 

Trel. Is the Devil in the People? ——— 

Apoth. Take it, Sir, take it; it will d'ye no harm, it 
will d'ye no harm 


Trel. Sir, you talk like an Apothecary, and your Con-. 


verſation's a meer Drug. 


Apoth. 'Tis a ſmall Glyſter, a ſmall Glyſter, benign, 


benign; it is benign, benign; there, take it, take it, 
take it, Sir, tis abſterſive, abſterſive, Cathar- 


tic 


E 


The 
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26 Monſieur de Pourceaugnac, - 


The 2 Muſicians, with the on and Inſtru- 
wents, dance round about Trelooby, and then ſtop juſt 
before him, ſinging and Ing. at him with their 
Glyſter-Pipes. 


4 


Piglia- lou, &c. is nothing P. lia- lo- 2 
more than Tale it — Sir, — Sion 3 
Take it — us d by theſe Apo- * 2 


thecaries when they made at Pi liel Piglia- lo, Piglia-lo-ſu, 
* ole. ” Che non 5 fard Ja . 
Pigliaslosſi queſto ſervitiale, 
Piglia- lo-ſu, 
Sigwor” Mon ſu, 
Piglia-lo, Piglia- lo, Pglia-lo-ſii. 


Trel. The Devil take ye all? — [Trelooby raking ap 

{ the Chair he fitrupon, runs off with it, to defend his 

 [Poſfiertors 

"The Apothecary, 2 Muſicians, and the Buffoo m-Damncers 
follow him, with each of em a GI n in his * 


*w'$ * 
C3 


ACT 


Or, Squire T relooby. 5 5 


ACT UI. SCENE I 


Wimble, I. Phyſici ician. 


1. Phyſfe. He has forc'd his way thro all the es, 
Thad Cd. - and has withdrawn himſelf from the 
Remedies I was going to adminiſter to him. 

Mimb. Why, he's bis own Murtherer, to avoid Reme- 
dies ſo ſalutiferous as yours 

1. Phyſic. Mark of a Brain that's 33 1 Reaſon 
diſmounted, not to be willing to be cur' d. 

Mimb. You ſhou'd have forc d him to't. 

I. Phyſic. Right, tho there were a Complication of Di- 


nome? thirteen to the dozen. 
imb. Humph, he has loſt ye fifty Piſtoles 


ready cut and dry - 
1. PH. Excuſe me, I don't mean to loſe em, —I'l 
cure him in ſpite of his Teeth. He's ty'd and bound my 
Patient, and I'll have him ſeiz d where ever I find him, 
as a Deſerter and Intringer of my Preſcriptions -- 

Wimb. Why ay, your Phyſick is Money at any time, 
ſo that he has ſtole your Caſh ——— 

I. Phyſic. Where can I hear of him? 

Wimb, At Mr. Tradewell's, to be ſure, whoſe Daugh- 
ter he's going to marry 3 and he, poor man, knowing 
nothing of theſe Infirmities of his Son-in-Law-that-is-to- 
be, is haſtning the Marriage all he can. 

1. Phyſic. Ill go talk with him this Minute. 

Wimb. You can't do a better thing. 

1. Phyſec, His Body is mortgaged to my mungen 
and it ſhall never be ſaid, a Patient has got the better c 
his Phyſician - 

 Wimb. Well ſaid, —— And were I in your place a4 

& 1-41 E 2 WO 


28 Monß eur de P ourceaugnac, 
wou'd not ſuffer him to be marry * before J had phy- 
fick'd him my Belly full — 

1. Phyſie. Let me alone — [Exzt. 


Wimb. Away go I and play a 1 the Fa- 
ther- in- Law is as great a Gully as the Son-in-Law Exit. 


SCENE I.. 
Trade well and L. Phyſician. 


1 Phyfec. There s a certain Gentleman, one * Tre- 
looby, who is to marry your Daughter. — 
Trad. Yes, I cxpect * hourly, he comes out of 
Cornwall 
1. Phyſec. The ſame, He has elop d and run 
away from my Houſe, after I had taken him in hand; 
but I forbid you, on the behalf of the Faculty, to pro- 
eced in this Marriage, until that I have duly prepar'd him 
for it, and ſet him in a Capacity of procreating Children 
of a good Complexion both in Mind and Body. 
| Trad. How's this! 
1. Phyſic. Your intended Son-in-Law is conſtituted and 
- inducted my Patient; his Diſtemper which was given me 
ro cure, 1s a Chattel that appertains to me, and which I 
reckon part of my perſonal Eſtate z and I do hereby de- 
clare unto you, that Iwill not have him marry'd till ſuch 
time as he fhall have made ample Satis faction to the Fa- 
culty of Phyſick, and undergone the Preſcriptions I ſhall 
make. 
Trad. Do's he ail any thing, ſay you : ? 
1. Phyfec. Yes. 
Trad. Pray, what ſort of Diſtemper > 
1. Phyſc. Don't you trouble your ſelf about that — 
Trad. Is it a 


| — a; 


1. Phyfc, Phyſicians are oblig'd to Secreſie. Let it 
ſaicet hat I enjoin | both you and your Daughter, not to 
celebrate 


or, 2 | Trelooby.: * a N 29 


celebrate (without my conſent) your Nuptials with 
him, upon pain of incurring the diſpleaſure of the Faculty, 


and ſuffering the worſt diſeaſes we can inflict. 


Trad. Nay, if it be fo with tim, 1 ſhe t break my Neck | 


for haſt to marry 'em. - _ 
1. Phyfic. He was put into my Hands, aud he's oblig d 
to be my Patient. 
Trad. With all my Heart. 
1. Phyfic. He may run away, as much as he pleaſes— 


rl have a Decree againſt. him, to oblige him to be cu- 


red by me. 

Trad. All in good time.— 

1. Phyſic. Yes, Il eicher cure him, or be the Death of 
him. 

Trad. You have * N % i 

1. Phyſic. And if I don't find him, rn come upon y on, 
you wall take the Phyſick for him. 7 | 

Trad. I've no need on't, 


1. Phyfic. No matter for that, Sir, 1 van Have a pa- 


tient, — Fil take him where I can find him,. the 
Phyſi ck is prepar'd and won't keep. 
Trad. Een take whom you can, m ſure I won't 
be your Fool a pretty fort of an Argument! 
0 


4 


: | SCEN | Wt. 
Enter Wimble, dreſt like « Kill Merchant. 


Wink. [To Trad.] Sire, vit your penal I am: 
one littel peece of a Franſh Marſhand, and voud be glaud 
to demaund one ſmall News, 

Tad. What's that, Sir? 


Wimb. Sire, you pleeze, be couvart, poot on your” 


Haut, you pleeze 
trad, Pray Sir, let me know your Buſineſs. 


imb. Me 


go Monſieur de Pourceaugnac, 


Minb. eng, Montſir, if you no N. your 
Haut. * 
Trad. Well then. * [Putting on bis Hat. 
Mimb. Nou kno one certain e in * Toone, 
vat you call him? Maitre Tradwell — 
Tal. Les, Ido know him. 
" Wimb. Eh =_ vat Man is he, Sire, vat wert of Maun 
you pleeze? 
Vad. Why he's a Man like other Is I think. 
Vinb. Icyou. demaund, Sire, is he recſh, has he Lar- 
zent? 
a Trad. Yes. 
Mimb. Has he beaucou Largent, is he ver reeſh ? 
Trad. Yes. | 
Wimb. Ah, ah, [Elangs up his Hat & fer. Io. 
Trad. W by do yo u ask, Sir 7 
Wimb. Far one fiel raizoon of Stat, pour moi. 
Trad. But pray, —— 
Wimb, It be dis Dey ay de Marſhand Tradmell 
is xeſol to give his 18 in wü to Wr N 8 


40 > — 


Trad. Well — 5 | _ 

| Winb. Viſh Squeer Trelbiy, i is one "7 5 dat ow great 
deal ver muſn to too tree four Fam Marſhands, dat be 
coom hidder. yy; 

Trad. Do's Squire Trelooby owe three ar four Mer- 
chants ?— - 

imb. Ouy, Montſir ir; and vittin di icht Mont we 
have obtin d one liteel ſentance aggainſt him, ver pon 
he aſſign d to his Creditours all de Fortune vil Montfir 
Tradwell give his Shild. 

Trad. How, how, has he aſſign d there, to pay his 
Creditors? | 

Minb. Yes, Sire, and vit g graund Devotion we expec 
dis Marriage. | | 


; i 


Trad. This 


or, Squzre. Tan! 31 


Tad. This — is well tim d. Good. morrow to 
you, Sir. 
Wimb. Me tank you, Sir, for de graund wenge 
Trad, Your very humble Servant. Ert. 
 Wimb. 1 aum, Sire, more den verymuſh obliſh'd tor de 
good: News —This doſn't go ill at all; now we ſhall lay 


* 


this Habit to think of ſomething elle, and endeavour 


to 125 the ſeed of diſcord and kulpicion between the 


Father, and Son-in-law, to break off the Match. They're 


both Gudgeons enough to ſwallow any bait ; and among 
us Sharpers.of the firſt form, tis but whiſtling to ſuch fort 
of Game, and they fly to your Cage. 


SCENE IV. 
Squire Trelooby and Wimble. 


Bel. Muttering.] Pillia—lo—ſu —piglia—lo—ſu; Sig- 


nor Monſu. What a Devil's that ? Hah! 

 Wimb. What's the matter, Sir? 

Trel. Every thing I ſee, methinks i is a iyi 

Wimb. How | 

Trel. You don't know (it may be) what has bappen d 
to me in that Lodging where you left me. 

Wimb, No truly, what was it? 

Trel. expected to be regaled—for my part — 

 Wimb. Well 

Trel. | Telling how he was uſed at Lovewell 's] "mM [ 
leave you in ſuch a Gentleman's Hands - - Phyſicians 
cloath'd in black. In a great Chair feel] your Pulſe. So 
be it, the Man's mad. TW O great bloted Faced Fellows, 


flapping Hats: Bon di, Bon di. Six Pantaloons, Ta, ra, 


ta, ta, Ta, ra, ta, ta; Alegramente Monſu Trelooby, an 
Apotiecary, a Olyſter. Take it, Sir, take it, take it — 
'Tis benign. benign, benign; Abſterſive, Abſterſive ; 


Wh, ety 5 lu, Signor! Moulu, Piglia—lo, Piglia 0 
* 


* 


32 Monſieur de Pourceaugnac, 
Piglia—lo—fa! Never was Man o impertinentiy pu- 
nike. ſure. 

 Winb. Pray, Sir, what's the meaning of all his >» 
Trel. The meaning of it is, that this pretended Friend 


of ours, with all his fine Proteſtations, is a raſcally little 
3 Dog, and carrys me to a _— on n to abuſe 


Ow; mb. Is it poſſible > 

Trad. I'm ſure there was a dozen of Dzvils alter me, 
and I had all the dificulty in the World, to get out of 
their Claws. 

imb. Bleſs mel How deceitful ae Mens looks I 
fhou'd ha' thought him the moſt Affectionate Friend, — 
Tis my amazement, that * tis poſſible there ſhou'd be ſuch 
Cheats in the World! 

Trad. Don't I favour ſomething of a Glyſter pray 
tell me. 

- Wimb. Eh, ſomething very like it. 

Trad, My Imagination, my Smelling, and all my 
Senſes are full of it; and methinks I {till ſe a dozen of 


Glyſter Pipes aiming at me. 
Wand, Why this was ſuch a piece of Villany, that 
Men ſhoud be ſach falſe, — 


Trel. Pray be fo kind as to ſhew me Mr. Tradewell 1 
ſhall be glad to be there as ſoon as poſſible 

Wimb. Ah, ah, You're of an amorous Complexion I 
fec, and you have heard talk of Mr. Tradewell's Daughter. 
Ter. Why ay, Tm come to marry her. 

Wimb, Humph —— 2 her "_ ye! 

Tel. Les. 

Wimb In Marriage ? 

Trel. How otherwiſe? 

imb. T was thinking— but I beg your pardon — So 

Tit What's the meaning of your 1 peaking ſo bro- 

henly. 


Wimb. No. 


; 5 * 0 n p K 
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Wink. 3 nothing, 


Treb, But pray? 
Mi - 
faſt -—— 


Trel. I beg you'l tell me bomedips of chi mat. 


tern 1 
Wimb, No, it is not neceſſary, 
Trel. Good now! 2D 
Wimb. No I defire you'll excuſe me ——  - 
Trel. She was nt concern d in the Pigia a0 fa g 
fure — . 6: | 5 1 8 
Wimb. No matter ——— | re 7 
'Trel. Are not you my Friend? 
V:imb, I defy any Man to be more ſo. 
 Trel. Then ”u ou not to hide any thing from 
me. 1 
Wimb. But tis a thing wherein che intereſt of jour 
Neighbour i is concern d 
Trel. I find 1 muſt open a Paſlage to his Heart, [46 de} 
ſome other way ——— Pray, Sir, give me your Hand 
ſo now turn your |Head another way, I 
wou'd not for the World put you to the Uneaſineſs of a 
Bluſh [Irel. takes M. able, s Hand under his Arm and 
[puts a Diamond Ring upon 's finger. 
Sir, I deſue, you'll keep it for my ſake. — - Nay, 
upo my Word, Sir, I won't touch it again —— ui lok 
my Life firſt | 
 Wimb. Sir, I rather chooſe to be rude and; cake it, 
than troubleſome in refuſing it. Humph, let me ſee,. 
let me ſee. — Here's Conſeience pulls one way, and 
Friendſhip another, ._—— I'll hear em both argue fair- 
ly, before Ill determine Says Conſcience, here's 
a Man ſeeking his own Intereſt, endeavourin... c pro- 
vide his Daughter as advantagioully as he can. and no 
Man ought to be injur'd. Theſe are things wiz Kok 11 
truth are known, but ſhall I diſcover em to 4 Sian, th 
F KOOWS 


CORE I tell ye, 1-only ſpoke a little too 


* 
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24 Mouſieur ul n 


knows em not? Ils it not forbid to ſcandalize one's 
Neighbour? That's true; ſo much to Conſcience —, 
Tirel. Now let's hear What little Friendſhip ſays | 
 Wimb. On the other fide here” S A Gentleman comes a 
way —— 49 ö 11 
Trel. From che Land s the. 
Viaub. That is like to be ſurpriz'd — — 
Trel. And has been abus'd already | 
VWimb, Who comes thro' thick and thin+——— 
Tel. All in the Stage Coach. 
Wimb, With an honeſt intention to marry this 
Woman. — 
Tel. Whom he never faw. 10167 _ 3 
Wimb. A Man full of Courteſy—— 
FTrel. And a Juſtice of Peace in's own Country 
Wimb. For whom I feel an Inclination 
Tel. Which ſhan't go unanfwered — 
Mimb. Who does me the Honour to place me amo! his 
Friends, to put a confidence in me, —_ give: me a * 
to keep for bis fake — _ 
Trel. Which coſt thirty Pound. | 
Wimb. Well, I find I can ſpeak things without woun- 
ding Conſcience : But then let us endeavour to expreſs 
em in as ſoft Terms as poſlible, and to ſpare People all 
we can. To tell you, this Lady leads. a diſhonourable 
Life, woud be a little too hard; ſeek we therefore to 
explain our ſelves in terms Jeſs harſh. The Word 
Gallante comes not up tot. That of compleat 
Coquette, ſeems to me to be the propereſt, and I may 
make uſe of it, to tell you n, what ſhe 
18. 
Trel. A Cocket, 2 Cocket! what's a Cocket — 
Wimb. Your Coquetts, Sir, are great Company-keepers 
who are perpetually either complaining of the Hippo, 
or venting of Scandal — and are — as free of their 
Tails as they a are of their Tongues —— | 


ſ 


Trel. Whoop, 


or, . Trelooby. 35 


Trel. Whoop, whoop, marry a Di quotha, 
ſure they don't take me for ſuch a Cocks-comb— 


Wimb. Perhaps tho at bottom there is n't all that 


harm in it the World believes; and there are ſome Peo- 
ple after all who ſet themſelves above theſe ſort of things, 
and don't think their Reputation depends 

Trel. I'm your ſervant; I have no mind to put ſuch a 


Cap as that upon my Head, —— The 7 of the 


Treloobys arn't to be made Stalking Horſes of 
Wink. Here's the Father! EY 
Trel. That old Fellow! 
 Wimb. Ay, III retire- 


I CE NI E v. 
7 0 him, Tradeyell. 


Fel. Morrow, Sir, Morrow. 
Trad. Servant, Sir; Servant. 
Trel. You're Name s Tradewell, 'en t it? 
Tad. Yee — 
Trel. And mine 8 Belt, 
Trad. Then we know 850 nr 
Trel. Hark ye me, do's your Worſhip ally believe the 
Weſt-country-men ſach arrant Calf 
rad. And do's. your Squireſhip in good earneſt take 
us Londoners to be ſuch Codsheads. 10 K 


; þ + 


Trel. Do you imagine, Sir, a Man of my Condition ſo : 


ſharp ſet for a Wife? 
Trad. Do you imagine, Sir, a Woman of my 
Dr 8 Qualifications 10 hard put tot for a Hus- 


band 7 N 


8 . Mon Fey er te P oneeingue, 
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SCENE VI. 


n them, Wu Father, Father, Lheard jut now hat 
Squire Trelooby was arrived. Ah! this is he without 
Joubt, my. Heart tells me fo. How handſome he is! 
what an Air he has ! how happy am I to have ſuch a 
 Husband !-let me embrace him, and teſtify to him 

Trad. Not ſo faſt, good Daughter, not fo faſt ——- 

Trel. Deuce take me, this is a : Gallant—how ſoon ſhe 
took fire | 

"Trad. I wou'd willingly know, Squire Trelooby, for 
what reaſon you comes 

Jul. How happy am I to ſee you! and how I burn 
with Impatience! 

Trad. Daughter, P ſay, be gone, hah! 

Trel. Ho, ho! a coming Girl! truly—Iks time to {et i in 
when the Oven comes tothe Doug: 

[ Julia comes near Trel. looking on him Languiſting and is for 
[taking bim by the Hand. 

Trad. 1 ay, I wou'd gladly know for what reaſon, if 
[398 pleaſe, you had the boldneſs to — © 

Tel. Oh rare! oh rare! 3 be 

Trad. Again! what's the meaning of this? 

| 15 Julia. 

Jul. 'Wou'dn't ye have me love the Man .you have 
choſen: for my Husband? . ; 
Trad. No, get ye in. 
Jul. Let me lock at him. 
Trad. Get ye in, I ſay, ye "TREND 
Ju: I wou'd fain ſtay here, if you pleaſe — 

rad, I wonot; if you don't go this Minute I ſhall — 
Jul. Well, I go —— 

Trad, My Daughters a Fool — I think 
Trel. How our Perſon takes her 
Trad. Won't ye be gone ? 


» 


Jul. Then 


or, Squire Trelooby. 37 | 
Jul. Then, tell me whey I ſhall be marry'd to the 
Centleman? 
— Trad. Never you ar'n't - for him 
Jul. I will have him, 1 119 will, ſince you Promis d 
me him. 
Trad. If I did promiſe i it, I pn it 
Trel. She'd fain have me 
Jul. You may do as ye will — we will be marry d to- 
get her in ſpite of all the World. 2 
Trad. I ſhall take care to prevent you both, I aſſure 
. Bleſs me what a ſtrange ſort of Vertigo has 
ſeiz d her! | 
Tel. Dear Father-in-law that was-to-be, don't heat 
your {elf at this rate here's no Body ſo fond of = 
running away with your Daughter; ſo you may ſpare Wn 
8 your Grimaces. | = 
% Trad. Lord help your filly Head. 
Trel. You fancy d, ] warrant you that Levi Trelooby 
Eſq; was a fit Man to buy a Pig in a Poke ! that he had 
no Guts in's Brains, to inform himſelf how the World 
went, and'to ſee his Honour well ſecured, before he ven- 
I | tur d on a Wife — 
| Trad. I don't know that but what cou'd put it 
into your filly Pate to think that a Man turnd of 
threeſcore ſhon'd have ſo few Brains, ſo little to conſider 
his Daughter, as to marry her to a Man who has — you 
know bat en is how under the Sargeon's Hands tor 
it >: ; 
Trel. Tis all a Trick that was play d me - 
thin 1 
Tal. The Doctor told me it himſelf. 
Trel. He ly'd in's Throat 
will {ek him but, Sword in band. 
Trad. Well I kiow what O. 
deceive me in this, 


__ == 
S .* 
1 q 
- 
a „ e 1 "Mi 
— ll.” 
— 
WH 
- © 12 
: ig 
: * 19 
. t 


\ 


| 
I'm a Genen, and x 
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— you ſhar't 


no more than in the Buſi- 
8 . neſs 
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3 8 Manſreur de Pourceaugnac, 
neſs of your Debts, which you have aſſignd upon the 
Marriage of my Daughter. | 

Trel. What Debts? 

Trad. Pſhaw, Pſhaw, what (i See ſhifting and ſham- 
ing? I have ſeen the French Merchant, who with your 
other Creditors, got a Decree. againſt you cight Moaths 
ago. 

Je. What French Merchant! > What Creditors ? What 
Decree againſt me? 
Trad. You know well enough. 


"| C E NE vil. | | 
To them AWon oman Ae 2 Childree, 2 ling upon Trelooby: 


8 * 


Mom. So, are ye there? have I found ye-at- laſt, ye 
Villain > how can, ye look me 1th' Face 

Fel. What wou'd this Woman haves?ss? 

Mom. What wou'd I have! Your Heart's i 
ye Rogue What! now ye pretend you don't (i 
me! How can ye have that Impudence ! not to bluſh 
when ye ſee me! I have heard of your intended Marriage, 


but here I declare $0" his lawful Waite, his unfortunate | 
Wife theſe 7 year 4 


Trad. Oh _—_ —— 

Trel. What in the Devil's Name is here to do ? 

Mom. The Traitor left me under pretence of ſome ex- 
traordinary Balineſs, which occaſion d his going from 
home, and fince that Fve had no News of him; but 
now (when I the leaſt expected it) was I told he was in 
this Town, about marrying a young Woman his Friends 
had provided, without any regard to his former Mar- 
riage. But I was reſolv'd to prevent him, and came to 
Town on purpoſe to oppoſe this criminal Match, and to 


confound thee, thou worſt of men, in the Eyes of the 
whole World 


Trel. Pro- 


\ 
n. FRED? Belly, 39 
Tel. be Impudence | 
Wom. Did ye ever hear the like ! 8 are not you 
aſham d, to uſe me asd are you not . with the 
ſecret Reproaches of your Conſcience ? 
Trel. I your Husband 1 
Wom. Infamous Wretch ! dar't thou ſay to the con- 
trary > Thou know'ſt, to my ſorrow, thou know'ſt it is 
too true. Wou'd to God it wa'n t, wou'd to God thou 
hadſt left me in that State of Innocence, that Peace of 
Mind my Soul enjoy d which your deluding Charms ſo 
unfortunately robb'd me of. [ Weeps.] I ſhou'd not ha- 
been reduc'd to makꝭ this lh Figure as I do now, 
nor to ſee a cruel Husband deſpiſe the Love I bore him, 
and to leave me without the leaſt Pity, abandon'd to the 
mortal Griefs I ſuffer for his perfidious Actions. 
Trad. O'my Conſcience, I can't hold from weeping, 
©o, you're an unworthy Man! 
He. L don't know one tittle of all this - 


© E NE VIII. 


To them, A „ with two . 5 
ling upon Treloohy. 


N. C. Mom. Wellaneerin, I'fe lick to ſwoon — ah — 
thoo reefy Dog; thou's gar me hoof mony a weabit, 
have I foon d thee ; 2. I'fe do thee reeght, l'ſe do thee 
reet Birlady, I'fe have thee hong, thoo'rt my Hoſe- 
band, and I'ſe ho thee hong 

Trel. Again! 

Tad. What a Devil for a Man is this ! 

1. Wom. Pray what do you mean, with your Hofe- 
band, — and your honging? Is this — Husband > 

2. Mom. e I'e his Weef ——— 


—- 


. Mom. Tis 


« 


1 
n ES 
4 , 


— 
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1. Wore, Tis falſe, I'm his Wife; and if he is co be — 


Hang d, it is I that muſt hang him. 
2. Nom. I knaw nought what too ſeayſt, 
1. Nom. I tell 1 his Wife. [je > 
2. Wom. His Weet, ſay ſt ta? 
- Won. Yes 
2. No. Thou lech thou lees, thou griſely brafſen 
Face, © | 
1. Worm, You lye 0 
2. Mom. We ha bin teed together theſe bas Montt 
1. Nom. And I have been his Wife theſe ſeven Years— 
2. Nom. Aw the Toon kens it well. 
1. Worm, And all my Country knows it —— | 
2. Nom. Aw the Noorth roong of it Neeght and 
Deay, — — 
1. Mom. All the South aflited at my Wedding. 
2. Nom. "Tis as trew as the Goſepell —-— 
1. Vom. Nothing is more certain 
. Mou. Cauſt ta gainſeay 1 It — thou faw Theef, 


[To Trel. 


1. Wom. Canſt chqu deny it? Sirrah ! 
Trel. Why I think one's as true other | 
1. Wow, How, Impudence! Doſt thon forget theſe 
Fruits of our Marrifge, little Toby and Nancy? 
[ Shewing hor Children. 
2. . Caunſt thoo ſeay ought for thy ſell when 
thou kens theſe poor Bairn. [ Shewing 25 Children. 
Trel. A couple of impudent Sows. 
1. Nom. Come hither little Toby, come hither Nanny, 
come and ſee your unnatural Father 
2. Wom, Coom here, Tib, come here, ; Geay, Gegy, 
dawt out his neen. 
[The Children pulling him, Papa, Papa, Ge. 
Trel. Devil take the little Whore's-birds! „ 
1. Nom. Art thou not aſnam d, thou Traitor, to ſhut u 
thy Bowels 1 hee thy Children. Thon ſhalt not eſcape 


me, 


— 


* 


or, Squire Trolooby. 41 
me, Il follow thee every where till I'm reveng dy til 
I've hang'd thee, thou Villin—— _ * 

Trel. Bitches! —— - | 
2. Wome, What prates ta ſtill? 
wad ta have nea care of thy Bearne. [Tel. is for runnin 
away.) Neay, run nut, thou's nut feay leet of feaut Tie 
git thee, an the Devil git thee nut. Nay Rogue, I'ſe 
gitten haud, T'e coul the doon. —— 47 
[The two Women and Children all fall upow him. 
Trel. Help, help, Murther Murther —— 
Trad. Have him puniſh'd, have him puniſh'd, — 


a 


he deſerves hanging. 
Wimbie. | 7 
So far, fo good; I've lookt out ſharp to all thin 


yet, we ſhall ſo fatigue our Country-Squire, hel 


_ haſte back again, than ever he did to come, I dare 
fay. : 


SCENE X. | F 
| Squire Trelooby, Wimble. _ 
Trel. Tm quite knockt o'th' Head! What Troubles! | 


Curſt Town ! Murther'd on all fides! 
Mimb. What's the matter now, Sir, more miſchief 


4 


ſtill ? | | 
Trel. Ah it Rains in this Country, Glyſters and Wo- 
men. oy = - 


Mimb. What now? 3 
Trel. A couple of foul-month'd Carrions came and ac- 
cuſed me of being marry'd to 'em both, and threaten me 


with Juſtice. | 
G Wimb. An 


42 Mon ſieur de Pourceangnss, 


Wing. An ugly Buſineſs, very ugly Bufineſs! And Juſtice 
in this Country, is as rigorous as the Devil againſt that 
* ſort of Crime. | 

Trel. Ay, But, put the Caſe an information bee: ex- 
hibited, Subpæna g granted, Decree and Judgment obtain d 
by Carprize, default and contumacy, there's a way open 
by bringing a writ of Error, or n to null the 
proceedings 

Wimb, Why you talk in all the terms; tis plain, Sir, 
you re a Brother o'th' Quill. 

Trel. I, not at all, I'm a Gentleman. 

Wimb. Nay but to talk after that manner, you muſt ha' 
ſtudy'd the practical part. 

Trel. No, it's common ſenſe which tels me that J ſhall 
be ſtill ReFns in Curia, and not be condemn d upon a ſim- 
ple accuſation, without a re- examination of Witneſſes. 

Wimb. Again! the very quinteſſence of Law! 

Trel. Theſe words come into > wy Head, whether I 
will Or NO. 

Win. III grant you, the « common ſenſe of a Gentle- 
man may go io far as to conceive what is Right, and the 
order of Juſtice, but not to be Maſter of the very terms 
of petty- logging. a 
 Trel. Theſe are ſome eds which I have retain'd in 
reading Romances. - . 
 Wiwmb. Very good that! * 

Hel. To ſhe you that I know nothing at all of Chi- 
caury, I deſtre you wou d carry me to > ſome Lawyer to ad- 
viſe with upoa my Caſe. 
 Wimb. Iwill carry you to two very eminent Men; but 
L muſt tell you before hand not to be ſurpriz'd at their 
manner of | mas they have contracted from the Bar 
a certain nabitude oj declaration, which wou'd make one 
think they ſung their Words, and you Il take for Mulick 
every thing they ſay. 0 


N \ | | Trel. What 


3 
. 


— 


or, Squire Trelooby. 
Trel. What matter ist how they ſpeak, ſo they tell 
me what I want to kn. 7 


3 


SCENE Kl. 


Wimble, Trelooby, Two Conncellors Muſicianc, 
one whereof ſpeaks ſlow, and the other very fa , 


attended by two Attorneys and two Apparitors. 


1. Councellor drawling his Words, ſings. 


La Polygamie eſt un cas, 
Eft un cas pendable. 
La Poly-gamie-eſt-u-n cas 
E-ſ-t un c-a-s pen-da-ble. 


2, Councellor precipating his Words, ſings. 


Voſtre fait 
1 — G net ” 
t tout de droit 
Ser cet endroit 
| Conclut tout droit. 
Si vous conſultex nos Autheurs, 
Legiſlateurs, & Gloſſatenrs, 
Si vous conſulteꝝ nos Aut heurs, 
Legiſlateurs, & Gloſſatenrs, 0 
Juſtinian, Papintan,, © _ *..  * 
Ulpian & Tribonian, 1 
Fernand, Rebuffe, Jean Imole, 
Paul, Caſtre, Julian, Bart hole, 
Jaſon, Alciat, & Cujas 
Ce grand home ſi capab lm, 
Ia Polygamie eſt un ca, ye” 
| Eſt un cas pendable. | 
82 Tous 
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Tous les pa polices , 
K bien ſenſes, 
Les Frangois, Anglois, Hollandois, 
Danois, Suedois, Polonois, 
Portugais, Eſpagnols, Flamans, 
Iralienc, Allemans, 
. Saur ce fait tiennent loy ſemblable, 
Et F affaire eſt ſans embarras; 
La Polygamie eſt um cas, 
Eſt un cas pend alle. 


In Engliſh. 
x. Conncelloy dramling his Words, ſings. 


| Poy—gamy is a Crime, a—Crime of Death Ca— pable 
Poly- gamy is a Crime, a—Crime that is Hang — able. 


2. Councellor precipating bit Words, ſongs, 


1 The Caſe is plain, 
= And you in vain, . 
The Fact maintain! 1 [ Starz ug ou Trel. 
Search all Reports, 5 
And Rules of Courts, 
Commentators, | 
Legiſlators, 5 N 
And Gloſſators. 
Ulpian, and Papiniau, 
Tribonian, and Juſtini an, 
John Imolus, © 
And Bartholus, 
Cook, Plowden, and Keeble, 
Who in Law are not feeble 
Search all their Common-places — 
Palygamy's a Tyburu—Caſe; a Cate to make wry Faces — 
| He minricks a Man hanging to Trel. 
_—_ All 


or, Squire Trelooby. 45 
All Nations that are civiliz' d, 
And well advis d. 
French, Engliſh, Dutch, 
8 Dane, Iriſh, Scotch, 
The Swede, and Pole, . 
The Hifpaniole, 
The Flemings, Italian and German. 
Tho they divide | 
In moſt things beſide = 
This Law they all declare Man, 
Polygamy'sa hanging Cale, a Caſe will make ye ſtare Man. 
[He again miauiehs « Man hanging... 
Trelooby beats the Councellors eff The two Attorneys: 
md Dance. an Entry, which concludes the ſe- 
con 
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AGT in. SCENE 1 


1 17 Wimble. 92 


Wimb. INGS go Cwimmingly ! and as the Far- 
 thing-candle of his underſtanding burns 
very dim, and rhe > Empiiful-neſs of his Head very exorbi- 
tant, 1 have put him into ſuch a fright about the ſeveri- 
ty of Juſtice in cheſe Parts, and the great preparations 
that are already makfüg for his Death, that he's reſolv d 
to fly fort; and to ones bim the better from the Of- 
ficers, which I told him were ſet at all the Gates o th' Cit- 
ty, he is to diſguiſe himſelf in Woman's Cloaths — 
Lov. I'd fain ſee him in that Equipage — | 
Wimb. Let it, be your task to contrive the winding 
up of the Fface ; and wh play my Scenes with 
him; go you you andre? 8 85 | | 
Lov. A Ay, ay. 
Wimb. And as ſoon as I have planted him as I 
wou'd 
Lov. Very well— 
imb. And when the Father ſhall have had Notice 
from me —— 
Lov. That will do the beſt of any chin 1th' 
World. — Here's our Lady, get ye gone quick, we muſt 
nt be {een together 


SCENE 


or, Spire Treo 4 7 47 


SCENE II. 


Trelooby, dreſt like a Woman. 


Wimb. For my part, I don't believe tis poſſible eyer 
to know ye in that Equipage, Why you have per- 
fectly the Air of a Woman of Quality 

Trel. Why, this amazes me, that the Forms of Juſtice 
ſhou'd not be obſerv'd in this Country 

Wimb. Hang a Man «firſt and try him afterwards; 
Lidford Law you know | 

Trel. But is n't that wrong? 

Wimb. O! as ſevere as the Devil, ſpecially againſt 
theſe ſorts of Crimes. 

Trel. But when a Man's innocent? 

Wimb. No matter, they don't trouble themſelves 
about that and then in this Town they have 
2 mortal Hatred for a your Comntry- men, and 
are never better pleas d than to ſee a Corniſh Man. 
hang'd! 

Trel. Why what have the Corniſh Men done to 
em? 

Minb. Pho ——— What do ye talk of them for > 
meer Brutes, E s to the Gentility and Merit of other 
places. For my part I own to you Im in a molt terrible 
Concern for you, 'and ſhall never have-any Comfort: 
of my Life, if you ſhou'd come to be hang d. 

Trel. Tis not ſo much the Fear of Death makes me 
ſhun it, as that 'twill be a Vexatious thing for a Gentleman 
to be |: ang, twou'd be ſudh a Blot in one's Scutchean ! 

Wins, Right, don't Kmow whether you woudn't 
loſe your Title of Squire . t. But, pray, mind, 
when I lead ye by th Hand, - — like a Woman, 

Andi 


18 Monſceur de Pourceaugnac, 
and talk, — and give your ſelf all the Airs of a Perſon 
of Quality 
Trel. Let me alone, I'll warrant ye — TI have ſeen Peo- 
ple of Faſhion — all the matter is, I have lomething of 
a Beard | 
imb. Pho —your Beard's nothing — I know a great 
many Women have as much — ſo, let's fee a little —— 
Good! | Trel. mimicks the ways of 2 Woman of Quality. 
Trel. My Cauch, my Cauch, there! where's my Cauch ? 
good God! how unhappy it 1s, to have ſuch People 
about one? what! muſt one ſtay all Day upon the Pave- 
ment! and won't my Cauch cpme to me! 
Wimb. Very well 
Tel. What no Cauchman to be found! No Page 
Well I'll break the Neck of this Trade ! or III. 
Page, Page, where's the little Fool? Isn't the little Fool 
N 1 5 found? will no Body ſend my — 3 have I no Page 
Th. World? - 
Mimb. Wonderful well! but - your Hood's a lit- 
tle of the thinneft, Il go fetch ye one that's ſome- 
thing thicker, the better to conceal your Face, for fear of 


a miſhap —— 
Trel. What will become of me in the mean time > 
Mimb. Never fear —— —— Ill be with you ina Minute 


vou may keep Walking about here —— 
SCENE II. 
Two Soldiers. Trelooby. 


1. Sold. Allon, allon, Camerade! We muſt make 
haſte, we ſhall be too late elſe, to ſee the Squire 
hang d 

2. Sold. We muſt hire E Window to fee the Exe- 
cution ! | 


x. Sold. 


8 ae Seele unh NY 
2: Sold. I there's a fine painted Gallows made on pur- 
pole 
2. Sold. I ſhall be mightily well pleas'd, methinks, to 
ſee this Corniſh Raſcal hang d 
1 1 Sold. AY, to ſee him make a wry Mouth, and flog 
1 Le 

Sol. A A bleſſed Rogue! this they fay, he's mar- 

ried to three Women 
I. Sold. Oh! the Devil! three Woman quotha, to 


one Man! I always thought one too much — 


2. Sold. ſeeing Trel.] — Good Morrow, Madam 

I. Sold. What are you doing here all alone? 

Trel. 1 only ſtay for my Servants — 

2. Sold. Faith a pretty Woman! | 

Trel. Pray, Gentlemen! n 

1. Sold. Will ye go along with us, Madam, te 
uy >. We 1 ſhow ye a very pleaſant hanging 

Ut. 
Trel. Thank ye 
2. Sold. Tis a Con Genteman, who is to be | 


exalted — 


Trel. I have no curioſity at preſent — 

1. Sold. A pretty little Fubs, this! 

Trel. Pray, Gentlemen, be Civil 

1. Sold. God, Madam, I'm damnably ſmitten —— 

Trel. I affure ye, Gentlemen , Im none of thoſe 
Women 

2. Sold, Pray let her os; I bose 2 mind for 2 


Stroke — 
1. Sold. Sir, you ſhan't 
2. Sold. But, Sir, I will | They ou her and hawl her. 
I. Sold. Sir, EII protect her 
2. Sold. Sir, you lye 
1. Sold. Sir, you lye — 
Trel. Help, help, a Rape, a Rape! 


H | SCENE 
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Conſt. What's here to do > what Violence is this > 
What are you doing there to the Gentlewoman ? 
Hands off, and be gone, or [Il ſend ye to the Round- 

* — 
x. Sold. Fore God, Sir, you ſhan't have 6 
. . 2. Sold. Nor you neither, fore God, Sir. 
= - Tel. Sir, I am oblig d to ye, for my Deliverance — 
A Conſt. Hah! her Face reſembles that which was de- 
ſcrib d to. me — 
Trel. It is not me, III aſſure ye — ä 
Conſt. How's this ? Madam, What was t 1 id? > 
Tel. I don't know 
Conſt. What made you anſwer then? 
Tel. Nothing is, 
. 2 Goof This is very Suſpicious, — and I ſeire you Pri- 
ner 
Tel. Nay, Good Mr. Conſtable? = 
_ No, no, b your Behaviour and Di- 
fco you muſt needs ire Trelooby, whom we 
are in queſt of, and has agi d bimſelf 
with bim to Priſon — | 
Trel. Alas, alas 


away 


SCENE v. 


To them Wimble. 


Min. Ah Heavens! what's the meanin 
'Trel, They have diſcover d me 
. Conſt. I'm very glad ont. ; : 
 Wizb. to Conſt.] Good, Sir, for my ſake We 
have known one another this long while, you know 
I conjure ye not to carry him to Priſon — | 
Conſt. It's impoſſible, Sir. 5 | 
W:imb. Come, I know you're a Man of a peaceable 
Diſpoſition, is there no way of making up this 
Matter with a few Guineas—or ſo— Se 
, FOE ſpeaking to his Myrmidonus ——) Keep back 
there 
Mimb. to Trel.] You muſt een give him ſome Mo- 
ny — quick, quick — „ | 
Trel. Curſed Town! 
e pulls up his Petiycoats to get at his Breechet. 
Mimb. Hold your Hand, Sir. bo * 
Conſt, How many? 
1, 2, 2,4 6% % 9 JO, — 
Conſt. No, I can't dot my Orders are po- 
ſitive 155 BY „ 
Wimb. Stay, ſtay — quick, quick, give him as many 
more ——— {To Trel. 
Trel. But ——— | 
4 Wimb. Be quick, 1 tell ye, and don't loſe time; ſure 
you have a mind to be hang'd — 
Trel. Ah! 
Wimb. There, Sir. | [To 4 Ouſt. 
H 2 Conſt. Egad 


8 of this > 


L.4 


52 Monſieur 4. P, aurcecugnac, 
Conſt. Egad! then I muſt ran away with him, for 1 


daren't ſhew my-ſelf E me convey him away, and 
don't you ſtir — 


Win. I beſeech ye, take great Care of him — 


Conft. 1 promiſe ye not to leave him, till I ſee him 
out of Danger — ' 


Trel. Adieu [ Kijſs wo Wimble,] The only honeſt Man I 
have met with in the hole Town! 


Wimb. Don't loſe time — I love you fo well, I wou'd 
you. were far ul. 25 off from hence — Heav'ns conduct 
Je Jan Ones, aitb. But hold 


ier n 
Tradewell, Wimble. 


+, Wimb. What a ſtrange Keie is this? E affli- 
"Us Tidings for a Father ! Poor Tradewell, how 1 pity 
thee ! what wilt ſay? and how wilt thou bear this mor- 
tal Grief? 

Trad. What's this? what misfortune is it thou preſa- 
geſt to me? 

ib. Ah, Sir! This perfidevits Corniſh: Trai- 
tor Trelooby is running away with your Daughter — 

Trad, Running away with my Daughter |— 

Wimb. Why. yes, ſhe's ſo fond of him grown, ſbe 
leaves you, to follow him; and they ſay he has a Spell 
to enchant all the Women that look on him. 

Trad. Juſtice, Juſtice, quick —-— a Hue and Cry 
— a Hue and Cry! | 


A 


<CENE 


N Spur Deb. 73 
Ke 8 C E N E vn. 
7 o them . nd Julia. _——— Lovewell a it were 
: . forcing Fwy Wc” | | 


Lov. Nay, nay, but you ſhall come in ſpite of 
your Teeth. Im reſoly'd to reſtore you again to your 
Father. There, Sir, take her, take your Daughter, 
whom I by force have taken from the Man with 

whom ſhe was running away; ——— not for the love 
of her, but upon your ſole conſideration; for after: 
fach an action, I ought to deſpiſe her, and to- 
cure wy ſelf abſolutely of the love 1 had for 
her. | 

Trad. enen Wretch! WE 13” 

Lo. Thus to uſe me! after all thoſe marks: of 
Friendſhip [ gave you. I don't blame you at all 
for ſubmitting to your Father's Will; he is ſage 
and judicious | in every thing he does, and I don't 

at al complain of him for rejcfting. me, for a- 
nother. If he has been worſe than his word te 

me, he had his reaſons ——— He was made to 

believe the other Man had a better Eſtate by 2 or 300 J. 
and 2 or 300 J. is a conſiderable Sum, and is worth a Man's: 
while to break his word for But, to forget in a moment 
all that Ardour of Paſſion | ſhewd. towards you, to ſuffer 
your ſelf to be inflam'd at firſt light of a new Comer, and 
to follow him ſhamefully, without your Father's conſent. | 
and after ſuch things are laid to his charge, is, what alt 
the World muſt condenin, and which my Tongye wants 
words to reproach ye witb. [Seearingly angry with Jul. 

Jul. What then! I took a fancy to him and wou'd go 
with him, ſince my Father had choſen him for my Huſ- 
band; you may ſe)y what you pleaſe, he's a very honeſt 
Man, and the Crimes you accule him of, are falſe as 
Hell. : Trad. Hold, 


Ip 


% 2 \ * 1 1 | 
54 Monſieur de Ponreeauignac, 
Trad. Hold your peace - 1 re a Fool —I know bet- 
ter than you. | 
Jul. Tis all a Trick to abuſe him; and for ought | 
know, Lovewel!'s invention to put you out of concert — 
Lov. I, am I capable of any ſuch ed | 
Jul. Yes, you 
Trad. Peace I ſay— you're 41601 
Lo. No, no, Don't think I had any deſire to ſet 
aſide this Match, or that it was Love which forced me 
to run after you. I told you before, and tell you again, 
twas the ſole conſideration I had for your Father which 
mov d me tot; I cou'dn't endure a Man of his Charact 


ſhou'd be expos 'd to the ſcandal of the Cenſorious World 
——upon ſuch a ſubject. 


Trad. Mr. Tome] Im infinitely oblig d to Ye, 
Lowe. Adien to you, Sir, 1 had once all the Paſſion in 
in the World to enter into your Alliance; I did all that 
in me lay to obtain ſuch an Honour, but—1 have been un- 
fortunate, and you have not judg d me worthy of that Fa- 
wour. However, that ſhall not leſſen the ſentiments of 
Eſteem and Veneration which I think due to your Perſon. 
And, fince I cou'd not be your Son-in-law, ſhall be at leaſt 
your Servant eternally. 


Trad. Stay, Sir, your Behaviour touches my. Soul, and 
I give you my Daughter i in Marriage. 
Ba, II have no other Husband but Squire Trelooky. 
a 


d. Tlay my commands upon you this minute to re- 
ceive Mr. Lovewe/——your Hand! 


Jul. [—will—not —— 
Trad. I ſhall be about your Ears- 
Lov. No Violence, I beſeech you, Sir. 
Trad., Tis her Duty to obey me 
how to govern 
Lov. Don't ye ſee plainly the Love ſhe has for that 


other Man ? And wou'd you have me poſſeſs the 
. while another enjoys the Heart? 


—and I know 


Trad. This 


Pl hiltre 


or, Squire Trelooby. 55 


Thi is fome Witchcraft—he hag: given her a 
O my Cuſtience I believehe has whipt ber; 
you'll ſee it won't * lony eer ſhe changes her Mind — 


Give me your Hand dme 
Jul. I won't. | | | 
Trad. How now! So chen, your Hand — Ab, al 


ah, [Pleas d. 

Lov. Don't bekete it is for Love of you I give ye my 
Hand; it is only your Father that Fm in Love with, anck 
him chat 1 marry. | 

Trad. Fm much oblig'd to ye, and will add 2000 J. to 
ber Portion—Who waits there, fetch a Lawyer preſently 
to draw the Writings. 

Lov. In the mean time, we may uſe the opportunity, 
and enjoy thoſe Diverſions which the Town has prepar d 
upon the report of Squire Trelooby's „ 


— Marks, &c. 
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Oves laſt Shift, or the 
Fool in Faſhion, a Co- 


* Written by Nr. 


Cibber. 


The ſew of Venice, a Co- 


medy: Written by the 


Honourable George Gran- 


ville, Eſq; 

The Inconſtzrit, or the 58 
to wi kim. 

The Twin Rivals. 
Both by Mr. Farquhar. 


The Humaurs of the Age. 


Tunbridge Walks, or the 
Yeoman of Kent. 

The Modiih Husband. 

The Czar of Muſcory, a 
Tragedy. 

The U. Double Diſtreſs, a Tra- 


| Hypermneſtra, or Love in 


Tears, a Tragedy. 

Love's Contrivance, or le Me- 
decin Malgre Lui. 

The Old Mode and the New, 


or Country Miſs with her 


Furbeloe: By Mr. Tho. 
D"Urfey. | 

Vice reclaim'd, or the Paſſi- 
onate Miſtreſs : Written 
by Mr. Wilkinſon. 

All for Love, or the World 
well loft. 
State of Innocence, or the 
Fall of Man. | 
Tyrannick Love, or the Roy- 
al Martyr. 

The Indian Emperour or the 
Conqueſt of Maxico. 

Love in a Wcud. 

Tamerlanc. 

Lucius ſunius Brutus. 

Way of the World. 

rait Friend. 


—_— - 


{? 


rio. N jr, 1 fold by 12 Davis and 


Bernard Lintotr. 


Maſſaniello. Tirus Androaicus. 
Grief Alamode. Tlieodoſius. 
Fare of Capua. Nlarriage · hater march'd. 
Mourning Bride. Mock-Marriage. 
Fatal Marriage zor, Innocent Libertine. 
Adul ter. Tempeſt. 
Propheteſs; or, UHiftory of  Droder's Effay on Dramatck 
- Diocleſian. Poeſie. 
Heroick Love... . : 1 hant Widdow. 
- Phyrrlws Ring of Epirus. | Beau. 
Amphirrion. ; Duke of Guile. , 15 
Henry the Second. Naids laſt Prayer. 
Per jur d . Victorious Love. 
Atheiſt. Mithridates. , 
Husband his own Cuckold. Very good S N 
Rinaldo and Armida: By CO - 
Mr. Dennis. Negleched Virtue. 
Anthony and W Love Triumphant. 
Ibrahim 13. Emp. of p. Villa. 
Turks. 32 Filſe Cdunt. 
Abdelazer; or, the Moors Old Troop. 
Revenge. Win her and take her. 


Ibrahim the Illuitrious Baſſa. 
Richard the Second. - 
Scornful Lady. 
Amboyna, 

Sullen Lovers. 

Boadicea Queen of Brittain. 


Secret Love; or the Mai - 


den Queen. 

Brutus of Alba. 

Bellamira. 

King Arthur. 

Scowrers. 

- Kind Keeper, or Aber 

Squire of Alſatia. 

Love's Victim; or the Queen 
of Wales. 

Conſtantine. 

London Cuckolds. 

Troilus and Creiſſida. 

Love for Money. 

Titus and Berenice. 

Love in a Tub. 


And all the new Plays. 


* * 
2 * 
» 


Sir Robert Howard's Plays, 


Fairy Queen. 
OrocnoKko. 

Woman CToncucft, 
Fools preferment. 
Wild Gallant, 
Friendſhip ee 
Paſtor Fido. | 
Sir Harry Wild-air. 
Pilgrim. 

Intrigues of Verſailles. 
Dryden's Works in 4 Vol. 


Wen Aſſerted. | 

Lying Lover: By Capt. Steel. 

An Act at Oxford : By the 
Author of che Yeoman of 
Kent. 

Different Widdows. 

Eaithful Bride of Grenada, 

Timon of Athens. 


